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The swift conqueror—a white-dotted 
Breen pen has won America 


Not only did it bring a new kind of beauty to the 
hand that writes, but it put therein a better tool for 
easy and skillful writing. And that is the reason our 
busy factory can now hardly keep pace with the 
speedy demand. A light, praceful pen, and an infalli- 
ble performer, the Radite Lifetime is made of a new 
and almost indestructible material of jewel-like bril- 
liance. Its ink supply is both large and positive. Its 
iridium tipped nib is guaranteed for a lifetime. Its 
dependability has made thousands of new fountain 
pen users—and has helped it to conquer America. 


Lifetime pen, $8.75 Titan pencil to match, $4.25 Others lower 


At better dealers everywhere 


SHEAFFE 


PENS*PENCILS* SKRIP 


W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY 
FORT MADISON, IOWA 
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Summary 


Beginning of Run— 
Hartford, Conn., Sept. 
20, 1925, 9 p.m. 

End of Run—Windsor, 
Ont.,Sept.21,4.20p.m, 
Distance Covered— 
866 miles. 
Elapsed Time—19 
hours, 20 minutes. 
Average Speed(figured 
on elapsed time, not 
actual running time) 
44.79 miles per hour. 
—— 7 miles per gal- 
lon of gasoline—14.7. 
Average miles per 
quart of oil—288.66. 











Not an Hour’s Spurt buta 
Thrilling 19-hour Stretch 


Spectacular and convinc- 
ing proof of the super- 
ability of the Hupmobile 
Eight was recorded in the 
thrilling dash of Major T. 
W. Campbell and C. E. 
Emery from Hartford, 
Conn., to Windsor, Ont., Sept. 20-21. 


The car, a standard Sedan owned by 
Major Campbell, was driven 866 miles 
in the elapsed time of 19 hours, 20 
minutes. 


Its road speed was continuously from 
50 to 65 miles an hour. 


Its average speed, on the basis of elapsed 
time, was 44.79 miles an hour. 


This is three miles an hour faster than 
the swiftest limited train from Boston 
to Windsor and Detroit. The distance 
covered by the car is 120 miles farther 
than the train’s route. 


Schedule your run at any speed you like—all day long, 
if you like—and make your schedule with an ease and 
comfort you’ve never known before. Speed sustained 
mile after mile like a swift express train. 


—From recent Hupmobile Eight Advertisements 


For eight hours, the run was made in 
the night; and for six of those eight 
hours, through blinding, pouring rain. 


The schedule, laid out in advance, called 
for 170 miles every four hours. In spite 
of rain and slippery roads—in spite of 
towing a chance tourist’s disabled car 
for 20 miles on a detour—this schedule 
was exceeded in the entire distance. 


Though the speed was terrific, the car 
averaged 14.7 miles per gallon of gas- 
oline; 288.66 miles per quart of oil— 
this from eight. 


The car already had more than 18,000 
miles on its speedometer before this 


run was begun. The 
valves were ground—for 
the first time—and it was 
ready to go. 


Not one car in ten thou- 
sand is ever subjected to 
such punishment. But in this magni- 
ficent performance is food for much 


thought. 


To owners of the Hupmobile Eight, 
satisfying assurance that their car is 
superbly equal to even the most extra- 
ordinary demands of speed and distance. 


To all others, equally satisfying assur- 
ance of what they will acquire when 
finally they come to the Hupmobile 
Eight. 


For it demonstrates an endurance and 
a reliability which are peculiarly Hup- 
mobile, and which translate themselves 
into long years of splendid service. 


Sedan, Now $2195; Coupe, Two or Four-Passenger, Now $2095; Touring Car, Now $1795; Roadster, Now $1795; Dickey-Seat Roadster, Now $1895. F. O. B. Detroit, tax to be added. 


GET ACQUAINTED WITH YOUR HUPMOBILE DEALER 


HUPMOBILE EIGHT 


The Largest-Selling Straight Eight In the World 
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Santa Fe. 


W. J. Black, Passenger Trafhe Manager 
Santa Fe System Lines 
1280 Railway Exchange, Chicago, III 


Please send me Santa Fe picture-folders of trip to: 
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Lemon Meringue Pie 
A Love Song 


Tuere’s blueberry pie that empurples 
the tongue, 
There are custard and rhubarb and 
squash ; 
There’s pumpkin pie honored when 
Grandpa was young, 
And potato pie—some would call 
bosh. 
There’s blackberry pie that is fit for a 
lord, 
And cranberry pie with a tang: 
But all of these dainties may go by the 
board 
If I can have lemon meringue! 


Oh, tender the undercrust, daintily laid, 
And flaky its generous rim, 

And golden the filling so spicily made, 
So luscious and level and trim; 
But heap it and crown it with delicate 

foam— 
From such Aphrodite upsprang; 
No sight more alluring, wherever I 
roam, 
Than a circle of lemon meringue. 


Plunge deeply the knife, and don't 
measure nor count, 
But carve me a liberal wedge; 
What juices, what essences, trickle and 
mount, 
And drip from the succulent edge! 
Oh, poets may warble the fragrance of 
May, 
But none of them all ever sang 
A theme so deserving a jubilant lay 
As a big hunk of lemon meringue. 
A. R. W 


The Breath of an Old Romance 


Orr the coast of New Zealand a tiny 
fish is found, so we are assured by sci- 
entists. It can be seen at dawn on one 
particular day of the year only, when 
it rises to the surface of the ocean for 
several hours. The riame of the little 
fish is “Palolo.” 

Is this but one more mystery to add 
to the many mysteries of the deep? 
Does it even go deeper than the deep? 
Perhaps the little fish is the finny pro- 
totype of that lover who, with his 
sweetheart, “read of Lancelot” to his 
eternal shame. And, as in the Divine 
Comedy, does the little fish suffer end- 
lessly for his overwhelming passion? 
Does the little fish also persist pa- 
tiently in the expiation of his scarlet 
sin? Perhaps this one day a year when 
he rises to the surface of the ocean is a 
day of grace in the weary round of 
penance. 

Oh, for some Dante-Darwin to write 
the latent romance of “Palolo and 
Francesca” ! H. W. H. 


“Your bootlegger friend seems to be 
a very pleasant fellow.” 
“Oh, yes, he has his good pints.” 
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The great genius of <>, : ty 
RICHARD WAGNER SRD WwAG 

was so profoundly creative, 

and so original, that he has been 
called by many the greatest com- 
poser of all time. 9 Like Wagner, 
Radio has given new birth to music. 


who can listen to the 
performance of the artist. 9To 
this advance in civilization, 
FREED-EISEMANN has made a 
number of important co i 


It has multiplied 
millions the py ba 
actual 


FREED-EISEMANN leads 
by the choice of the Public 


A conclusive fact upon which you can base a sound radio decision 


HE American public is 

quick to recognize mer- 

it. Itdecided vigorously 
about Radio. 


The overwhelming public 
preference for FREED-EISE- 
MANN is conclusively proven 
by the fact that last year, al- 
though fourteen Neutrodyne 
makes competed in public 
favor, FREED-EISEMANN 
alone did more than half as 
much businessasalltheother 
thirteen licensed manufac- 
turers combined. 


The reason is simple. On 
wings of praise, there spread 
from friend to friend the mes- 
sage of FREED-EISEMANN 


tonal purity; FREED-EISE- 
MANN simplicity; FREED- 
EISEMANN reliability. 


The latest basically sound 
improvements are incorporated 
in Freed-Eisemann Receivers 


A proud and eager staff of 
research engineers protects 
the reputation of this great 
company by embodying in 
eachset the genuine advances 
made in Radio. Working 
with them are more than a 
thousand craftsmen who are 
inspired, to the last man, 
with an ideal of personal re- 
sponsibility to you—an ideal 
reflected from the chief ex- 


ecutives of this Company, 
Mr. Joseph D. R. Freed, Mr. 
Alexander Eisemann and 
Mr. Arthur Freed. 


Without cost or obligation 
—A trial in your own home 


Our dealers are so sure of the 
performance of the FREED- 
EISEMANN that this week 
they will gladly install a set 
in your home without obliga- 
tion—so that you may learn 
at first hand the joys it will 
give you. Telephone for your 
set today! 


MANHATTAN BRIDGE PLAZA 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Write for “Some Friendly Advice on How to Buy a Radio” by Mr. Joseph D. R. Freed 


NEW! NR-45 $160.00 
A de luxe six-tube Neutrodyne* 
receiver, remarkably selective, in 

handsome cabinet 


NEW! FE-18 $90.00 


Nos. 1450080, 1489228, 1533858, 


NEW! FE-15 $75.00 

TA new five-tubedrycell receive YA new five-tube receiver, built 

er; space for batteries in cabinet 
TLicensed and manufactured under a group of Latour patents. 

* Licensed by Independent Radio Mfrs., Inc., under Hazeltine pats. 


Sor use with storage battery 


Asix-tube licensed Neutrodyne* receiver, 
embodying an improved method of 
audio-frequency amplification 





FREED-EISEMANN 


The World’s Largest Makers of Neutrodyne Radio 
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Ballade of Poetic Disinclination 


GROUP of adulating friends 
Have I: and when we watch the hot 
Red ball of sunlight make rare blends 
With clouds at dusk, or when we spot 
A mother with her squalling tot, 
Some one is sure to tell me, “Nat” 
(That’s not my name, but names are rot), 
“You ought to write a pome on that.” 


The writer, in his off-hour, tends 
To laugh and dance and gambol, not 
To prate technique....It all depends, 
Of course; if he should sense a plot, 
He’d write. But they, no matter what 
My mood, exclaim in voices flat: 
“Regard that blear-eyed drooping sot! 
You ought to write a pome on that!” 


Ah, tireless group: no pall descends 
On their grim orbs; from my warm cot 

They drag me, comatose. (Their .ends 
Are fine, but oh, their means!) I squat 
In wan abandon on their yacht 

And kear—above the wind’s shrill chat, 
Above the water’s blithe gavotte— 


“ all ” 
You ought to write a pome on that. Betty: HURRY UP, OR WE'LL BE LATE TO 


SUNDAY SCHOOL, 

I curse in language polyglot; Bobby: WELL, GoD IS ETERNAL, 
I wish them in a yawning vat.... 

Muse, patrons are an awful lot: The Lawn 


You ought to write a pome on that. HE BOTANIST: What luxuriant grass! 
Simonetta. Tue Artist: Such a beautiful green color! 

Tue PurosopHer: A quiet place 
to think! 

Tue Entomo.iocist: <A _ perfect 
haven for beetles! 

Tue ArcHITeEcT: Man can’t make 
undulations as graceful as those! 

Mr. Ep Wuikins: If that long 
green grass wouldn’t make stains; if 
the place wasn’t so- quiet and sleepy, 
like; if there wasn’t so many of those 
pesky bugs around, and if it wasn’t so 
doggone bumpy—that’d make a swell 
place to grease the car. 


* * * 














In Hollywood 

i ARRIETT: Are you going to marry 
Dentist: OPEN WIDER, PLEASE—WIDER. again? 
Patient: A-A-A-AH, and sponge): HOW’S ALL THE FOLKS? Eunice: Oh, let’s not talk shop! 








Charlie here a little yarn I heard this 
summer,” I rushed on breathlessly. “] 
thought it was kind of funny, about 
those three fellows who had clothing 
stores, and first the fellow on one end 
he advertises a big Sale, you know, big 
signs: ‘Sale,’ and all like that, and so 
what does the second fellow do,” | 
panted, “but he puts out another sign: 
‘Fire Sale’ over his store, and so what 
does the fellow in the middle do~ 
hello, Ed,” weakly. 

“Hello, Eustace,’ 


nodded Simpkins, 
“Have you heard story where three 
fellows had stores,” I gasped, wiping 
off a fleck of foam, “and one fellow 
hangs out big sign, ‘Special Sale,’ and 
next morning other fellow goes and 
puts sign, ‘Special Sale,’ and so 
morning third fellow x 
“Oh, you mean where the third fel- 
low puts up a sign: ‘Main Entrance 
STRAIT AND NARROW Here’?” asked Simpkins. 
Sue: I WALKED THIRTEEN MILES YESTERDAY. “Yes,” I said faintly. 


Lou: FOR GOODNESS’ SAKE! “Yeh,” he nodded, “yeh, I 


Sue: YES. that.” Corey Fo 


The Gonscientious Story - Teller What Can It Be? 


USTOMER: Have you a con 
sional magazine? 
DruG Store CLerK: No, but here's 
something just as bad. 


“QPEAKING of signs,” I said to Here and Save Money,’ and—hello, 
Tompkins at the Club, “that re- Pete!” 
minds me of a story I heard this sum- “Hello, Eustace,” grinned Jenkins, as 
mer. It seems there were three fellows he joined us. “What's all this confer- 
had clothing stores right next to each ence, eh? Gonna clean up the market, OWADAYS, for the — flapper, 
other——” eh?” and he nudged us in the ribs. there’s only a slip ’twixt the frock 

“Hello, boys,” said Wilkins, strolling “T was just telling Tommy and_ and the hip. 
up and resting a hand on a shoulder of 
each of us. “Hello, Eustace,” he nod- 
ded to me. 

“I was just telling Charlie here of a 
story I heard this summer,” I explained 
to Wilkins. “You see, there were these 
three fellows had clothing stores right 
side by side, atid so one morning the 
fellow on one end, he puts out a big 
sign: ‘Special Sale,’ you know, ‘Big 
Bargains,’ all like that, you know? 
Well——” 

“Jim!” burst out Wilkins suddenly, 
as another gentleman joined us. “Where 
you been, Jim? Jim, this is Mr. Til- 
ley,” he introduced. “He was telling 
us a good story.” 

“Just a little yarn I heard this sum- 
mer,” I added modestly. “About three 
fellows, you know, storekeepers, like? 
Well, anyway, as I was telling the boys, 
it seems the first fellow he puts out a big 
sign: ‘Fire Sale,’ or like that, y’know, 
and so the second fellow on the other 
end puts out another sign next morn- EARLY NEWS PICTURE 


ing: ‘Clearance Sale,’ you see, ‘Buy ARROWS INDICATE COURSE TAKEN BY PILGRIM FATHER. 
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Switchboard Sally 


H! LLO....That you, Peggy?...This is me....Yeh, Sally. 


You should of come along last night, Peggy, we 


had a great time over at the Locomotive Engineers’ ball 


Palm Garden....With who?...Oh, yeh?...Well, did 
enjoy?...How many cocktails did you drown?... 
I'm goin’ to a night-club myself the first chance I 
Peggy. Love laughs at padlocks, you know. 

No, mister, this is NOT Ashkirk 6902!...Maybe what 

want is Spring 3100—Police Headquarters!...So’s your 
Hattie! 

I bought a nifty pair of fur garters yesterday over 

Voolheim’s, Peggy....Yellow and purple—catsy colors, 


*hat?... Yeh, come on over to-night and look them over. 


t know whether they look more attractive on me below 
above my knees. 

No, you got the wrong number, lady....No, ma’am, 

is an apartment-hotel, not the Martha Washington.... 


;0t a heavy date on for to-night, Peggy?...I bet I know 


k “ I 


“Hy 


DI 


with....Oh, yeh?...You mean the guy who drives a 


low?...Well, you'd better watch your step with that 


Peggy, I hear he hangs out with chorus girls. 

Excuse me a minute, I got to wake up 52....Yes, this 
ne, Mr. Buzzman. The cuckoos are singing; it's twelve 

..eYeh, he’s a big mattress manufacturer from Hot 
ings, Peggy. I'll let you listen in on some snappy dia- 
1e between him and his sweetie some time! 

No, I don’t run the elevator any more. Pluggin’ the 
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Easy Success 
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ERE Y’ ARE, GENTS, JUST WHAT YE NEEDS T GET AHEAD IN 


BATTLE OF LIFE. WHY, LOOK AT ME, GENTS! TWO YEARS 
AGO I WAS NUTTIN’ BUT A BUM!” 


ys 
Dita lhe stn 
“JUST A NECK SHAVE, PLEASE.” 


board is hard enough from eight to five-thirty. I got to 
talk too much and it tires out my phalanx as it is. 

...Are you going to enter that Charleston contest at the 
Jazzland next Sunday night?...There’ll be some hot hoofin’, 
all right!...Sweet lady!...Well, if I was as knock-kneed 
and pigeon-toed as her, who wouldn’t win first prize?... 
She ills me! 

... Well, don’t forget to-morrow night at the Columbia, 
dearie....I know a fireman who can crash us in! 


Max Lief. 


All Present 


OW that Washington, N. C., has petitioned Washington, 

D. C., to change its name in order to avoid confusion, 
we may expect similar action from Boston, Ark.; Pittsburg, 
Col.; Brooklyn, Conn.; Philadelphia, Ill.; Denver, Ind.; 
Detroit, Kan.; Chicago, Ky.; St. Louis, Mich.; Milwaukee, 
Ore., and New York Mills, Minn. 


ETTY: Isn’t he rather nice? He’s a reporter on one 
of the picture newspapers. 
Kitty: Oh, have they got a reporter? 





- LIFE - 


Up so betimes that I was minded of the lark, 
October hp 
upon which spirited bird I did ponder whilst 
23rd dressing, for never have I seen or heard of it 
save in Elizabethan literature, and I do mean to make in- 
quiry about it the next time I see Will Beebe. Lord! 
There are well nigh as many things undreamed of in my 
philosophy as there were in Horatio’s. My husband, poor 
wretch, a-singing of his matins as usual, but I have marked 
of late that he sometimes varies his répertoire of hymns 
with a secular interpolation, and this morning he did treat 
us to a terrible refrain beginning “When the violin plays a 
song of sin,” confessing, upon direct questioning, that Bob 
Akin had had it from Paris. To luncheon at an inn with 
some of my cronies, and when I did mention that yester- 
day I did something which I had never expected in my life 
to do, i. e., promise to be a member of a committee, Ruth 
Roberts quoth, That’s nought—last summer I ate snails 
and went to a bull fight. Thence with Eloise Brown to a 
shop which specializes in rare foodstuffs, and laid in a fine 
supply of mackerel tinned in white wine, bottled egg and 
sherry, etc., going afterwards for a fitting on of my new 
black velvet gown. I do fear it is too tight in the sleeves for 
comfort and that when I wear it I shall, for that reason, 
be unable to carry on a pleasant conversation or put my 
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mind on a bridge game, but the designer would give me no 
ease in the seams soever, asking me if I desired to look 
frumpish, which, God knows, I do not want to do at such 
a price. I have long held that the higher moral tone of 
the nineties was not unconnected with their sartorial rigour. 
What a pleasure it must have been in those days to undress 
and go to bed! 


This morning I did spend in the making of a 

October . gir 
new curtain for Sam’s bathroom whilst listening 
24th to a tale of woe from Elsie Anders, and from 
her goings-on one would think the poor wretch contem- 
plated suicide, yet when I tried to pin her down I could 
discover nought more serious than that her husband won't 
take her to Nassau this winter and that her friends mis- 
understand her. Lord! I can never twig all this fuss 
about being misunderstood. I much prefer never to be 
fathomed, myself, and shall consider it a great boon if I 
can finish out my life without anybody’s actually getting 
wise to me. Nor did I ask Elsie to stop to luncheon, 
neither, albeit we had sweetbreads with Virginia ham, for- 
asmuch as her discourse annoyed me. In the afternoon 
came my new secretary, Miss Mary Rose, whom Sam has 

(Continued on page 35) 


“PER TH’ LOVEA MIKE, EM’LY, TAKE CHARGE 0’ THIS PACKARD, WONCHA? THERE'S TH’ BUNCH!” 
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__'The NEWS iw PICTURES 


THE KING OF ITALY kindly 
consents to pose for press photog- 
raphers and moving picture men 
as he alights from the train at the 
railway station in Rome. Left 
to right: His Majesty Victor 
Emmanuel IIT and Premier 
Benito Mussolini, who was on 
hand to meet the King. 
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AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN AND 
ARISTIDE BRIAND, returning 
triumphantly from the Locarno 
Conference to End War, ss by 
the Permanent Court of Arbitra- 
tion for International Disputes, 
founded at The Hague in 1899. 


RUDOLPH VALENTINO 
carried in swoon from depart- 
ment store in Los Angeles 
after shopgirl at Brillantine 
counter had asked, ‘‘What 
name, please?’’ when famous 
Sheik had said, ‘‘Send it 
around to my house.’’ 




















IN HOLIDAY MOOD, a party of eminent murderers and bandits 

make a tour of the courts to watch the judges and police struggling to 

clean up a vast accumulation of breach of = cases, alimon 

disputes and violations of the liquor laws. ‘‘Bump-’em-off” Bernard, 

second from the right, afterwards praised the industry of the courts in 
an interview granted to the press. 


THE FURNITURE OF GOVERNMENT MOVES IN. Busy 

scene at the delivery entrance of the Senate Office Building in 

Washington as the personal belongings of Solons from all over 

the country are carried from vans into the various offices in 

preparation for the convening of the iene Congress, early 
next month. 
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Non Sum Qualis Eram Bonae Sub Regno Cinema 
(With Apologies to Ernest Dowson) 


AST night, ah, yesternight, betwixt her text and mine I have adapted, Cinema! wrote like the wind, 
L° There fell thy shadow, Cinema! thy breath was shed Flung titles, titles riotously to the throng, 
Upon my soul between each classic line ; Panting to put thy sillies in the public mind; 
I rewrote “Middlemarch” and called it “Passion,” I rewrote “Cranford” and I called it “Passion,’ 
Yea, I was desperate to earn my bread. Selling the chef d’ceuvre for a pretty song: 
I have been faithful to thee, Cinema! in my fashion. I have been faithful to thee, Cinema! in my fashio: 


All night my trusty typewriter I beat, I cried for madder hokum and for stronger bri: 

Night-long within my power the brave tale lay; I had the husband triumph and the cad expire; 

Surely the continuity I wrought was sweet; Hail to thy shadow, Cinema! the night is thine: 

I rewrote “Ivanhoe” and called it “Passion.” I rewrote “Mother Goose” and called it “Passion,” 
(A workman should be worthy of his pay.) And literally set the mob on fire: 

I have been faithful to thee, Cinema! in my fashion. I have been faithful to thee, Cinema! in my fashior 


Henry William Hanemann 
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THE GAY NINETIES 
’ 7 
Business Item—“LIVELY TRADING ON THE CURB TO-DAY AMONG COLLECTORS OF CIGARETTE ‘PITCHERS. OFFERS OF 
TWO LILLIAN RUSSELLS FOR A DELLA FOX HAVE BEEN REPORTED MADE AND REFUSED. 
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Chorus of Wives: NOW, SOLOMON, YOU KNOW YOU PROMISED TO TEACH US THE GAME THE NEXT TIME YOU PLAYED. 


Conversational Helps for the Thanksgiving Reunion 


TELL, Julia, you may look young- 
er with short hair, but I can't 
truthfully say it’s becoming to a mar- 
ried woman of your age. You must 
be—let's see, there’s only two years 


between you and Adelaide, and she 


was born in 2 
“Do you mean to say, Min, that you 
still have to cut up Bobby’s 
meat? Why, as soon as our 
Clyde could come to the table, 
ned 
“Mamma, I don’t like this 
cranberry jelly; it’s got skins in 
We don't have skins in our 
jelly at home. Why does Aunt 
Emily put skins in her jelly, 
Mamma ?” 
“Excuse me, Elizabeth, but 
i haven't got that quite right. 
is Grandpa Higginbotham’s 
on that married your Aunt 
irgaret, not his nephew. Now 
t relation does that make 
to the Phipps girls, and 
which one did Joseph % 
“James, you really ought to 
have Althea’s throat examined. 
I believe it’s adenoids that give 
the child that queer, vacant ex- 
pression——” 


“You've given up budgets? Now, 
May, it must be because you don’t 
understand the system! Just let me 
show you how I——’” 

“How's that? Your wife wants a 
new car? Well, Bill, all I have to say 
is, don’t let it interfere with the pay- 
ment that’s due on my loan——” 


“THEY SENT ME THE FRAMEWORK AND EXPECT ME TO 


BUILD MY OWN TURKEY, I SUPPOSE.” 


“Of course, it isn't my affair and I 
don’t want to meddle, but I can’t help 
feeling that if you had been firm with 
Charlie right at the start, he never 
would have 

“Your dinner looks lovely, Em, and I 
hate to make a bit of extra work, but 
I’m still on a diet, you know, and if I 
could trouble you for just a bit of dry 
toast and a cup of weak tea without—” 

Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


The Little Wasters 

XPERIMENTERS are try- 

ing to harness the energy 
of the sun’s rays. But why go 
so far when we have lots of 
wasted energy in our own little 
For instance, the ap- 
plause of movie audiences... 
the second half-hour of the 
sermon. ..campaign promises... 
the football game that ends in 
a scoreless tie...pie crust... 
third-class mail...the time you 
took to read this. 


world? 


Nostalgia 
“@O your new maid left, too?” 
“Yes, she couldn't get her 
home town station on our set.” 


























At Last! 
A Song to Take the 
Place of 
“Just Break the 
News to Mother” 








WE CAN'T ALL BE CONGRESSMEN 


by Bert Kalmar and Harry Ruby 


A -tor-man once start-ed out in /|life to makethe grade He | 
The -tor-man’s now liv-ing in a ion grand and sweet He 


shook his head and said, “I am a fail-ure I'm a = fraid” His con 
smiles at. all the trol- ley cars they go by his street He is 


duc-tor ov -er heard him hur-ried to his side He 
act -ing ver- y ul - tra like all those swell birds 


threw his arms a - round him and con -/ sol-ing - ly he _ cried. 


ag -ine his a - muse-ment when he looks back at these words. 


We can't all-2 Printed in theU.S.A. 
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You can’t take it with you I'm told 





Se oe 


richwhen youre heal-thy No | mat-ter what you're work-ing 
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A Melody That 
Will Ring Down 


‘t all be |con-gress-men God for | that. 
et Tee eae Thru the Ages ! 
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The Perfect Maid 


HE never has a cold in the head. 

Over the telephone, “Mr. Snod- 
grass” does not sound to her like “Mr. 
Smith.” 

She shakes a wicked cocktail with- 
out tasting it. 

Her idea is “the more the merrier” 
at meal times. 

She remembers how many gloves 
are at the cleaner’s and whether or not 
you had sweetbreads on the eighth of 
October. 

She is an excellent liar in your in 
terests, but never against them. 

She has no predatory inclination 
towards your wardrobe. 

She is a good amateur masseuse and 
hairdresser. 

She likes your friends and remem- 
bers to thank them for what they bring 
her from Europe. 

It makes no difference to her which 
night she has off. 

She has no sick relatives. 

She is a man-hater. 

She never runs out of lemons and 
oranges. 

She doesn’t think the gentlemen send 
the nuts, fruit and bonbons to her. 

She doesn’t throw out unread maga- 
zines and newspapers. 

She loves to wear her white caps. 

She goes out of her way to be pleas- 
ant to trained nurses. 


She has no religion which requires 
her presence in church at the very hour 
you have chosen to start for the coun- 
try. 

She presses the chiffon sashes of 
her own accord. 

She never forgets to put in the bath 
salts. 


She does not care for jewelry or 
perfumes. 

She buys her own silk stockings, 

She can be trusted to gather up 
playing cards and put them away. 

She always knows what you did 
with the letter that came on Thursday, 

She clips the flower stems regularly, 

She confesses all casualties in china 
and crystal at the time of their occur- 
rence. 

She does not wear high shoes 

She goes to the dentist on her own 
time. 

She does not put the books back up- 
side down. 

She discovers 


holes and runs in 


stockings before the time comes to 
put them on. 

She does not order a squab for her- 
self on the nights when you are hav- 
ing corned beef and cabbage. 
lend you 


She can always 
dollars. 

Polishing silver is her favorite in- 
door sport. 

She can, if necessary, make a fourth 
at bridge. 

Sometimes I see her—in dreams or 
on the stage. Baird Leonard. 


twenty 


EPHEW: Well, Aunt Sophia, did 
you enjoy the football game? 
Aunt: Not much, But the players, 
poor dears, really tried hard to be en- 
tertaining. 











“HURRY UP, WATER, AND IN A MINUTE YOU'LL HEAR YOURSELF GO ‘GOOGLEDY-G00’.” 

















Skippy 


ITS TOUGH WORK TRAINING A DOG 
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times 
these for the 
doctors, mean- 
ing not the 
doctors of 
medicine, but 





the learned 
men in various departments of knowl- 
edge who feel themselves entitled to 
have opinions. Behold the League of 
Nations disparaged by Dr. Lodge and 
still more so by the learned George 
Pepper of Philadelphia, denied to us 
some time since by Dr. Coolidge, thrown 
out by Borah and his group and the 
door slammed in its face, and yet look 
at that organization—no sooner buried 
than along comes the resurrection man 
and digs it out! Just now it is very like 
the current stock market. The talent all 
say it is coming down, and stand by 
and see it drop; the prudent sell out 
and hold their breath, and away it soars 
again. 

If the League quenches the war in 
the Balkans, that will be something and 
may embolden it to inquire into French 
exploits in Syria. Just as one was be- 
ing grateful to Charles Piez, of the IIli- 
nois Manufacturers’ Association, for 
punching at Borah about the French 
debt, and trying to make him listen to 
reason, along come reports from Da- 
mascus that give point to Borah’s reply 
that it was “no part of his duty to put 
the load of present militaristic war and 
France’s military establishment on the 
taxpayers of the United States.” 

The war Borah talks about is the 
one against the Riffs, but what about 
the recent French performance in 
Syria? The League gave to France a 
mandate to keep order in Syria and 
benefit that country. That is why 


Cratr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE GrsBson, Secretary and Treasurer 


French soldiers are there. So far as 
appears, France has fallen down on the 
job. Her ministrations have been 
highly unacceptable to the Syrians. 
Now comes the news of ructions in Da- 
mascus with the Druses and a bombard- 
ment of French guns which one reads 
has been exceedingly destructive to that 
venerable and highly interesting city. 
Were the French sent to Syria to 
destroy it? The League of Nations that 
is the source of their authority to be 
there ought to take a fatherly interest 
in their performance and shows signs of 
doing so. Certainly one hopes it will. 
The case seems to call for earnest ad- 
monition, but since the United States 
has no vote in the League and only an 
outsider’s voice about its concerns, one’s 
comments about its duty must be mod- 
est. 

All the same, when the movement 
here is so strong to get the French debt 
settled on some reasonable and gener- 
ous basis, it is hard to have a ruinous 
bombardment of Damascus give new 
arguments to Borah. 


Ye 


(Curious world this just now and 

very obstinate about responding to 
the calculations of calculators. The 
League may yet be a disappointment, 
but at least it has got back into the 
news and one reads about it on the first 
page. 

Few of the doctors in these times can 
win popular or even intelligent accept- 
ance of their conclusions. Whether it 
is bishops in council, or scientists in 
convention, or Nordic sharps in books, 
or Fundamentalists in legislatures, or 


Modernists in opposition, the onlooker 
smiles at them all, and says none of 
them are wise enough yet to reach trust- 
worthy conclusions about the concerns 
as to which they aspire to pontificate. 


NYQIQIZIDERD 


RS. CRANDON, the Boston me- 

dium, seems almost as hard to 
bury as the League of Nations. She 
has been performing now for many 
months under the inspection of succeed- 
ing groups of experts who either dis- 
agree about her or find that she is no 
good, and yet she goes along quite un- 
impaired by any of the conclusions 
reached about her. A company of Har- 
vard psychologists are the latest to re- 
port on her. Their investigation some- 
how looks like an inquiry into anatomy 
by butchers searching not so much for 
knowledge as for meat. 


N New York State the prison popu- 

lation beats the record. Whether it 
is due to the Volstead law or repeal of 
the Mullan-Gage law is open to dis- 
cussion catch-as-catch-can. Meanwhile 
the Presbyterian Board of Morals re- 
sents the conclusion of the Federal 
Council of Churches that Prohibition is 
still on trial, but its resentment is not 
shared by General Andrews, the new 
and respected chief enforcement officer, 
who has been telling the druggists that 
the inconsistencies of Congress, espe- 
cially in providing for the sale of sacra- 
mental wine, have given Prohibition 
officers “an impossible task.” 


& iad 





| peeny than usually appealing is the 
call of General Wood for two mil- 
lion dollars for the rescue and support 


of mestizo children of American 
soldiers in the Philippines. One reads 
there are about 18,000 of these children, 
a great majority of which are looked 
after by their parents; but four or five 
thousand of them, whose fathers have 
cleared out, need looking after. That 
there should be such children is what 
one would expect, and the responsibil- 
ity for them reposes on the United 
States. Send your money to Mrs. 
Kern, 8 West Fortieth Street, New 
York. E. S. Martin. 





THE POOR LITTLE RICH BOY 
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“After all, it’s the chiffren 


























that keep us young.” 
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Budapestering Broadway 
“THERE are only two plays laid in Budapest this week, 

but you have to expect slack periods when you are 
dealing with countries as far away as Hungary. Some- 
times, too, the shipments aren’t packed carefully and they 
reach here with several dozen ’scripts in bad condition. So 
don’t blame the producers. 

One of this week’s tiny batch, Molnar’s “The Glass 
Slipper,” is a work of real beauty. Occasionally it shifts 
into second speed, it is true, but for the most part it is a 
fine and tender telling of the old story of Cinderella, a 
Cinderella whose Prince is a middle-aged boarder who eats 
with his knife and is a prince only in the wide, adoring 
eyes of the little slavey. 

Much of its poignancy may come from the heart-breaking 
intensity of June Walker as the romance-ridden little hero- 
ine. Having emerged only as recently as “Processional” 
from the domestic-farce group, Miss Walker shows an 
amazing sensitiveness to the pathos of Jrma and, in several 
instances, makes a personal contribution to the part which 
Molnar could hardly have looked for from any actress. To 
stand alone on the stage and apostrophize knives and forks 
while setting a table is an assignment so difficult that Miss 
Walker’s success in it is a tribute to her alone and no one 
else. It is a beautiful performance of a beautiful part. 

— a —— 35-9 
&, g 

ANOTHER Hungarian who is very lucky in the choice 

of his American star is Mr. Lengyel, who wrote “An- 
tonia.” His play is not in the same class with “The Glass 
Slipper.” It is so incredible in its situations as to be almost 
embarrassing at times, but swung along in the wake of 
the rich personality of Marjorie Rambeau it turns out to 
be something after all. Miss Rambeau is one of those 
astonishing people who can, and often do, violate all the 
canons of so-called “good acting” (“Daddy’s Gone A-Hunt- 
ing” is about the only thing we remember having seen her 
play absolutely straight) ; and yet who cares? 











[t is quite appropriate that the final curtains to “Ara- 

besque” should come together on a big dramatic scene 
involving bounding Arabs. They had nothing to do with 
the story, but the story had been sunk long before and the 
show might as well end with bounding Arabs as anything 
else. The Six Brown Brothers would have been even better. 
(By the way, where are the Six Brown Brothers? We 
still have a lamp in the window for them.) 


Norman-Bel Geddes has set before us a feast for the 
eye, but we had an eyeful at about ten-fifteen. If we could 
have gone home then everything would have been just 


dandy. But there seemed to be some clearing up of a 
vague set of complications among the characters to be 
attended to, all of which were evidently satisfied when the 
Arabs began to bound. We never can wax very excited 
over the troubles of people dressed in Arabian or Chinese 
costumes anyway. There has to be a derby hat somewhere 
in the show to make it all seem real to us. 

It may seem ungrateful to dismiss so cavalierly all the 
beauty which Mr. Geddes has put into “Arabesque.” And 
we must admit that we did get several new ideas about 
things from the male dancers with the performing torsos. 


bad “Lucky Sam McCarver” Sidney Howard has shown 

“four episodes in the rise of a New Yorker,” and to- 
gether they make a continuously interesting exhibition. 
The excitement of the cabaret murder in the first act is 
rather difficult to maintain, but the freshness of the char- 
acterizations and the all-pervading realization that the 
author is really creating something out of an active intelli- 
gence instead of piecing together old theatrical pads fur- 
nish quite as much of a glow. The feeling that Carlotta 
Ashe is a new character in the theatre is heightened by the 
fact that Clare Eames has the distinction of resembling no 
other actress in the theatre. John Cromwell’s vividly honest 
portrayal of Sam McCarver himself runs through the play, 
combining the contemplative qualities of the Greek chorus 
with the activity of a go-getter. It is a valuable experiment 
and a good show. 


ITH “A Man’s Man” might come a dignified and 

effective end to those plays in which the banality of 
American middle-class existence is expressed by reference 
to the Elks and books of etiquette. Mr. Kearney’s play 
is grim and highly effective and is acted splendidly by 
Dwight -Frye and Josephine Hutchinson. Furthermore, its 
pathos lies much deeper than mere bourgeoiserie, for it tells 
of a frustration which, while it happens to take place in a 
flat under the Elevated, might well, in its essence, have been 
laid in Mayfair. But, in all the scorn of Babbittry which 
has swept enlightened circles during the past few years, is 
there not just an outside chance that our expressions of 
ridicule at the clichés of the ignoble herd may become, in 
themselves, clichés? Robert Benchley. 

















More or Less Serious 


Accused. Belasco—A nice om in legal 
ethics, considered at considerable length by 
E. H. Sothern. 

Adam Solitaire. Provincetown—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Craig’s Wife. Morosco—Chrystal Herne 
as the woman with a house-fetish, in a play 
which every one, including playwrights, 
should see. 

The Enemy. Times Square—To be re- 

wed next week. 

The Glass Slipper. Guild—Reviewed in 


e 


issue. 

The Green Hat.  Broadhurst—A _paper- 
covered novel bound in imitation morocco. 
Katharine Cornell and an excellent cast give 


stinction. 
Hamlet. Hampden’s—Ethel Barrymore and 


Walter Hampden in the old Drury Lane 
favorite. 

The Last Night of Don Juan. Greenwich 
Tl llage—To be reviewed later. 


Lucky Sam McCarver. Playhouse—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

A Man’s Man. Fifty-Second St. — Re- 
viewed in this issue. 
The Pelican. Plymouth—An_ interesting 
entation of the question of legitimacy, 
h Margaret Lawrence furnishing the 
Mother Love. 


Stolen Fruit. Ehinge—Wiehly emotional 
rching by Ann Harding tor her child, 
1 by Rollo Peters. 
They Knew What They Wanted. K/aw— 
Last two weeks of this Pulitzer Prize winner 
ter a year’s deserved success. 
The Vortex. Henry Miller’s—A dramatic 
j ek into the sensational goings-on in the 
sritish haut-demi-monde. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Rose. Republic—See He- 
ws 13:8. 


American Born. Hudson—Yankee-Doodle 
England, with George M. Cohan himself 
lake something out of nothing. 

Antonia. Empire—Reviewed in this issue. 

Applesauce. Ambassador—Courtship aided 
g by a reading of the funny papers. 

Arabesque. National—Reviewed in this 


Arms and the Man. Forty-Ninth St.— 
Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt making up 


the loss of the “Chocolate Soldier’”’ score. 
Barefoot. Princess—No. 


The Butter-and-Egg Man. Longacre—The 
ny_ sides of losing money on Broadway, 
Gregory Kelly as the sucker. 


Candida. Comedy—Return engagement of 
w’s satisfying comedy, with Peggy Wood 
a new cast. 


The Carolinian. Sam H. Harris—To be 
ewed later. 

Cradle Snatchers. Music Bor—We thought 
retty revolting, but no one else seems to. 


nn. ( Come, aw Go. Cohan’s—To be re- 
next week 


— Grand —en and the Waiter. Ly- 
—Elsie Ferguson in pleasantly light 


in Fever. Maxine Elliott’s—We were 

wrong about this a closed, and no one 
happier about it, unless perhaps it is the 
nagement and cast. 


Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Still just about as 
‘ull of laughs as anything in town. 








Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


* The Jazz Singer. Cort—George Jessel in The City Chap. Liberty—To be reviewed 

an account of Jewish worries which has next week. 

turned into a hit. Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—Good to 
The Kiss in the Taxi. Bijou—French, and look at, which means Helen Ford, too. 

you know what the French are. But Arthur Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Smart summer 
yron is very funny. revue, which doesn’t seem to know that sum- 


Laff That Off. lWallack’s—To be reviewed mer is over. 


later. Gay Paree. Shubert—Chic 


Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood—A 
parody outline of last season’s hits, done for 


The Last of Mrs. Cheney. Fulton—To be 
reviewed later. 


The Man with a Load of Mischief. Ritz— those who know. 
To be reviewed next week. Holka Polka. Lyric—Real 
Outside Looking In. Thirty-Ninth St— German music, sung by Orville 


This hobo comedy is so good that they had Harrold. 


to move it uptown. Kosher Kitty Kelly. 


The Poor Nut. Forty-Eighth St.—Enter- long way uptown. 


taining college stuff. Louie the 14th. 


The School for Scandal. Little—Sheridan lar and Leon Errol. 


taken up socially. 


Merry, Merry. 
These Charming People. Gaiety—Cyril mate. 


Sale chiefly. 


old-fashioned 


and Patti 


Daly’s—It’s quite a 
Cosmopolitan—Spectacu 


Vanderbilt—Nice and inti 


” 


‘wo in the 


Maude and Edna Best in smart sayings by No, No, Nanette. Globe—Don’t tell me 
Michael Arlen. you haven’t sung “Tea for “ i 
Weak Sisters. Booth—Pretty raw meat, shower-bath. 


but strangely inoffensive. 


Princess Flavia. 
Young Woodley. Belmont—To be reviewed later. 


Century—To be reviewed 


later. Rose-Marie. Imperial—Time go again. 
. The Student Prince. Jo/son’s—You can 
Eye and Ear Entertainment hear them singing from here. 

: r: _ Sunny. New Amsterdam—More stars than 
gg Oe ee i can shake five-fifty at, including Marilyn 
York, including Phil Baker. liller. L Te 

Big Boy. Forty-Fourth St.—A newcomer, The Vagabond King. Casino—A real op- 
named Al Jolson, making good. eretta. 

Captain Jinks. Martin Beck—Very pleas- Vanities of 1925. Earl Carroll—If_ you 
ant. don’t like girls there is always Julius 


Charlot’s Revue. Selwyn—To be reviewed 


“THAT'S IT, YOUNG FELLAH, EXACTLY! 


Tannen, 
later. When You Smile. 








A KIND OF A THORTFUL, 


Central—Only fair. 





e 





SAD LOOK—AS IF 


MONEY WASN’T EVERYTHING. IT’S A LOOK I OFTEN “AVE WHEN I'M ALONE,” 











“IF 1’D A-KNOWED THIS HERE WAS A WALK-UP APARTMENT, 
I'D OF HAD ’EM CANCEL ME LEASE,” 


Cartoon Queries 


OW does a snoring person manage to utter so many “z’s” 
in succession? 

What combination of surface and projectile produces the 
sound of “Pow”? “Zam”? “Klink”? “Wham”? 

Where does a cartoon character land after being knocked 
out of the last picture? 

How does a blow on any part of the body invariably 
produce a black eye, and what magic places a cross of 
court-plaster immediately over any facial wound? 

Who pays the insurance on all the property damaged by 
the Katzenjammer Kids? 

What doctor is responsible for the miraculous recoveries 
of both Mutt and Jeff after their serious and almost daily 
injuries ? 


What is the last name of Mr. and Mrs.? a 


GREAT many people are beginning to wish the United 
States Navy were through with this peace and safely 
at war again. 


Industrial Note 


“[ company cigarettes were on the table. The confer- 

ence was in full swing. The Consulting Engineer blew 
a perfect ring over the Superintendent’s shiny pate and 
glared at the Sales Manager. 

“Why,” he asked coldly, “didn’t you hire Bilch? He’s 
sold more gaskets for Marovich and Company than all the 
rest of their sales force combined.” 

“True,” agreed the Sales Manager, shifting his tooth- 
pick. 

“Gonnick says,” continued the Consulting Engineer, “that 
he’s the best salesman they ever had.” 

“So I’m told,” said the Sales Manager. 

“He sold the biggest single order of gadgets that’s ever 
been placed,” shouted the Consulting Engineer, rising to 
his feet. 

“Uh, huh,” commented the Sales Manager. 

“He’s a $12,000-a-year man!” roared the Consulting En- 
gineer, trembling with passion. 

“I know it,” said the Sales Manager coolly. 

“Then why,” bellowed the scientist, “didn’t you hire 
him ?” 

“For the reason,” replied the Sales Manager, stifling a 
yawn, “that he wasn’t able to sell me on himself.” 


E. M. Curtis. 


Action 


ILDRED: Why do you go with Paul? 
ANNIE: He’s the plot to my confession stories! 








a ~ = 
oe ot ‘Cagle. fe GAWDA 


PERISHABLE 


“I SAY, DAD, THAT GOOD ADVICE YOU GAVE ME WENT BAD 
BEFORE I USED IT.” 
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WORLD WITHOUT END 





LTHOUGH my own efforts at 

harmonizing have never gone be- 
yond coming in on the second “by the 
light” of “If You Want to Be an Eli” 
with a tenor so forceful that all others 
singing are thrown out of their stride 
and off the pitch, the defection does 
not prevent my joining in the general 
enthusiasm over “The Book of Ameri- 
can Negro Spirituals’ (The Viking 
Press), edited and prefaced by James 
Weldon Johnson, with the musical ar- 
rangements by J. Rosamond Johnson 
and additional numbers by Lawrence 
Brown. It is a book which should be 
on every piano. Breathes there the 
man with soul so dead who would not 
want to possess authentic scorings of 
the only folksongs to which he has 
honest title? 

The exploitation of the American 
Negro’s emotional and religious ex- 
pression has become one of the con- 
temporary esthetic fashions, superin- 
duced largely by the dancing of Flor- 
ence Mills and the singing of Gertrude 
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Saunders, 
Robeson. 


Roland Hayes and Paul 
People aren’t exactly stand- 
ing in groups on the street corners 
competing in the Charleston or singing 
with swords in their hands, but wher- 
ever two or three of the initiate are 
gathered together these days, there is 
likely to be a little exhibition of cavort- 
ing and a loving attack upon “Deep 
> “Gimme Dat Ol-Time Re- 
ligion,” etc. No less a patron of the 
arts than Mr. Otto H. Kahn—and one 
of the arrangements in the Johnson- 
Brown book is dedicated to him, by the 
way—is reported to have expressed a 
willingness to underwrite scientific re- 
search along this line, and no less a 
critic than Mr. Carl Van Vechten has 
written scholarly and spirited—perhaps 
that should be “scholarly but spirited” 
—papers on the efforts of the pioneers 
to date. 

After all, why not? Why go to 
Spain and Russia for something which 
we order so much better at home? 


River,’ 
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AT THE LITTLE EGYPT SUPPER CLUB 


Ancient Egyptian No. 1: wHO IS THAT PROSPEROUS-LOOKING FELLOW OVER TEERE? 
Ancient Egyptian No. 2: HIM? OH, HE’S THE FELLOW WHO WRITES 
ALL THOSE MUMMY SONGS, 


N page five of “Gertrude Havi- 

land’s Divorce,” by Inez Haynes 
Irwin (Harper), the heroine learns that 
her husband is going to leave her { 
another woman, and the news turns 
out to be, for the subsequent four hu: 
dred pages, the making of her. Wit 
three children in hand and a fourth on 
the way, she goes to a new communit) 
wherein she succeeds in real estate, w 
lifts the neighbors, teaches the recruits 
French, and loses thirty pounds. Ther 
was one point where I feared her be- 
nignant influence was going to brit 
Eddie, the village defective, up to nor 
mal, and another where it seemed as 
if her standing in the community might 
result in her running for Governor, 
but Mrs. Irwin stopped short of those 
departures. The part of the book | 
enjoyed most was the Greek chorus 
effect of the loving friend whose let 
ters kept both me and Gertrude posted 
as to the doings of Will and Alicia, 
giving Gertrude, on the “I-knew-you- 
would-be-interested” principle, informa 
tion which might break any woman’s 
heart. Will comes crawling back in tl 
end, of course, with propositions of r 
marriage after those trying years oi 
bringing up the children and getting back 
her girlish figure, and instead of tl! 
“Where do you get that stuff, you big 
stiff?” tone which would seem so justi- 


_ fiable in the circumstances, Gertrud. 


remains the lady to the last, indicating 
that the children may decide for her. 
Which they do, piling the poetic justice 
on thick, Father gets the air, and 
Mother gets the handsome man next 
door, whom she has loved all the time 
without knowing it. 

“Gertrude Haviland’s Divorce” sounds 
as if it were written for women who 
sometimes find an hour or so for read- 
ing after they have spanked the kid 
dies and set the bread, and Mrs. Irwi 
and her publishers are lucky in that th 
country is so full of them. And | 
don’t mind telling you, simple con 
fession being good for the soul, that for 
many a high-rolling lassie it will be 
easier sledding than the pages of Aldous 
Huxley or James Joyce. 


(Continued on page 31) 





The Good Genie and the 
Modem Young Man 


Or there was a Modern Young 
Man who sat Glooming over what 
kind of World this is in which Alli- 
gator Pear Salad can be classed as an 
Edible, when a Good Genie appeared 
before him. 

“Kid,” said the Genie, “rub this 
Lamp and pick three Wishes.” 

‘Rub the Back of my Neck,” said 

e Young Man, “and go Roll your 

0p. 

“I should Spoof a Wise Bimbo like 
you,” remarked the Genie. “This Prop- 
osition is on the Level. Pipe this wad 
of References from President J. P. 
\laddin of the International Lamp, Oil 
& Wick Co.” 

Well, the Young Man was a Sport, 
as witnessed by the Fact that he owned 
Ti tles to most of the Florida Ever- 
glades, so he Fetched the Lamp a Belt 
and said: “All right, give mea Million 
D llars.” And, lo and behold! One 
( ol Million Berries lay in front of him. 

“Pick up the Marbles,” the Genie or- 
dered, “and don’t try to Stall that you 
said Billion instead of Million, because 
I was listening. Sock her again.” 

So the Young Man Hoisted the Lamp 
a Right Uppercut and said: “Fetch 
me a Broadway Butterfly who is as 
Good and Guileless and Beautiful as 
the Tabloids make her out to be.” 

And before you could call the Head 
Waiter in a Night Club, there stood a 


mt ‘\ 


“WHY, 
“YES’M, 


Blonde 
Will Hays and Rev. 
the other Morality Mongers. 


“Well,” said the Young Man, 


THE PROOF OF THE PUDDING 


BRIDGET, DID YOU 





wash THESE WINDOWS?” 
BUT I ONLY WASHED THE INSIDES—THAT’S THE PART YOU 


LOOK AT, 


AIN’T IT?” 


Cutie with Credentials from 
Straton and all 


“this is 


certainly a New One on Papa. Do I 
get another one or is there a Time 
Limit on this Pipe Dream?” 

“Go to it, Oswald,” said the 
encouragingly. 

The Young Man thought long and 
earnestly until suddenly an Idea hit 
him right between the Glims. Where- 
upon he Booted the Lamp and said: 

“K. O., Steve. Now, as my last 
Wish I want you to show me” (and 
here the Genie trembled, for he had a 
Vague Notion a Wallop was coming)— 
“show me a Congressional Investigation 
that ever Amounted to Anything.” 

But at this Point the Lamp Blew Up 
with a Bang and the Genie rushed 
forth and Jumped Off the most con- 
venient Dock. 

MoraL: Never run your Luck into 
the Ground. 


Genie, 


Tip Bliss. 


Not the One He Knew 
Was: Have you met my beau- 
tiful wife yet? 
Guus: No. 
were a bigamist. 


I didn’t know you 
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“The Best People” 


HE shams of society, which are 

always taking punishment on the 
screen, receive several more body blows 
in “The Best People.” Most of the 
punches are misdirected or poorly 
timed, and I rather expect that our 
present social system will recover from 
the battle. 

“The Best People” 
ridiculous moral lessons in which a pre- 
occupied father and a snobbish mother 
(both lay figures) neglect their idling 
son and sophisticated daughter (more 
lay figures) to such an extent that the 
kiddies are driven into the arms of a 
virtuous chorus girl and a gentlemanly 
chauffeur (still more lay figures). 

The picture eventually proves that 
all that glitters is not gold, that a noble 
heart may beat beneath the tinsel, that 
rags are royal raiment when worn for 
virtue’s sake, and that there are great 
possibilities in a young actress named 
Margaret Morris. 


is one of those 


“Fine Clothes” 


HOSE attempt to adapt a 

Molnar play to the screen, and to 
direct and act it, difficulties of 
prodigious proportions. They must 
capture a flavor that is essentially 
subtle; they must retell, in terms of 
pictorial action, a story that relies on 
the delicacies of characterization and 
the brilliance of spoken words. 

It seems to me that, in spite of these 
obstacles, a good job has been done with 
“Fine Clothes,” which was known on 
the stage as “Fashions for Men.” Vast 
credit for this is attributable to John 
M. Stahl, the director, Benjamin 
Glazer, the adapter, and the members 
of a cast which includes such promi- 
nent figures as Percy Marmont, Lewis 
Stone, Alma Rubens and Raymond 
Griffith. Messrs. Stone and Griffith 


who 


face 


THE 
b SILENT fp 


| DRADIA 


beta tuk bE, 





are excellent; Miss Rubens and Mr. 
Marmont are pretty good. 

It is a fragile story, of a man who is 
so sweet, so generous, so self-obliterat- 
ing as to be a terrible pest. It makes 
for unusual entertainment on the screen. 


HIS Benjamin Glazer may be the 

one to fill the long-felt want that I 
have described in previous issues of this 
department. He has considerable in- 
telligence and a sound constructive 
sense, and seems to know what he is 
driving at. 

He has accomplished much in the 
movies already, in “Fine Clothes” and 
“The Merry Widow.” I shall watch 
his future efforts with hopeful interest. 


“The Dark Angel” 


GOOD cry is relished now and 
then by the hardest-hearted of 
critics, and tears are plentiful in “The 
Dark Angel.” The dark, brooding 
Ronald Colman is always provocative 


; Blo. thereafter. 


“EXCHANGE OF WIVES.” 


LEW CODY IN 


of sympathy—and when he wears a 
British officer’s uniform and pretends 
to be blind he is practically 
tating. 

Vilma Banky makes her local début 
in “The Dark Angel” and looks ex- 
ceedingly promising. Miss Banky, you 
will remémber, is the young lady who 
was discovered in some Middle Euro- 
pean metropolis by Samuel Goldwyn 
and brought to this country with at- 
tendant alarums and excursions. Th 
ballyhooing, for once, appears to be 
justified. 


devas- 


Another Insertion 
NE more big scene has been added 
to the Great American Movie— 
based, I must admit, on an episode in 
“The Best People.” 

It seems that the young master is be- 
coming dangerously interested in a 
poor but honest chorus girl. His aris- 
tocratic old father, wishing to save the 
lad from marrying beneath his station, 
goes to the girl and offers her a check 
for $50,000. 

She takes the check, but fails to tear 
it into bits. Instead, she cashes it and 
proceeds merrily on her way. 

The plot in the Great American 
Movie, by the way, disappears in the 
second reel. At the start, the heroine 
is compelled to adopt a baby, and imme- 
diately becomes the subject of malicious 
gossip. Even the hero believes that 
there is something fishy about the situ 
tion. 

The heroine, however, doesn't permit 
this misunderstanding to continue. Slic 
goes straight to the hero, tells him the 
whole story in a frank and intelligent 
manner, and clears up the mystery. 

They are married on the spot and 
neither of them appears in the picture 
R. E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 35) 
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COLFAX—By the Master Craftsmen 


Edward Pendergast Win its simple outline and fine pearl 
Eschens Nee eat and bead borders, courax stands out as 
ci Oberon a truly representative pattern of pure 
Colonial design. Your jeweler will be 
proud to show you cotrax and other 


equally distinguished Gorham patterns. 


COLFAX PATTERN | 
Tea spoons 6 for $9.50 


- Dessert knives 6 for 19.00 OR A 
Dessert forks 6 for 21.50 ( 7 / Vf 


PROVIDENCE NEW YORK 


EADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 


er 











Not So Bad 


A young alienist was showing his 
father over the insane asylum of which 
he was the head. The father was an 
excellent man, a bit too pretentious, per- 

Reason Enough haps, but on the whole excellent. The 
son showed him the inmates. 

“That one over there,” he said, “is 
doing better. We shall release him soon. 
We really have hopes.” 

“And that solemn-looking fellow over 
there, who keeps his head in his hands 





They are still chuckling over the retort 
of a lounge lizard who was seen in a 
café with the wife of one of his best 
friends. “Good Lord!” exclaimed a 
friend. “She is the wife of one of your 
brother Elks!” contantie 
he “~qeraflhin pty a tas “e ¥ “Incurable, Father. He thinks he is 

: TTI Louis XVI.” 


—New k ic. 
ew York Graphic “Just a moment. I shall speak to him. 


Perhaps I can do something about it.” 
Variety's the Spice of Life ae In a short while the father returned 
A little boy had two little friends, f- Yes," he said, “he is getting along 
7 . ; much better now. He thinks he is onl) 
twins, come to spend the day with him. Louis XIV.” 
At the end of the day he was very tired 
and at the dinner table he said: “I wish 
you would go home. I’m tired look- i<j 
ing at you—you both look like each ' ye Athena Go Bragh ! 


other.”—Charleston News and Courier. 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


v2 Contribution to moral science by the 
MUNCHNER THERMOMETER editor of the Banner of Lebanon (Tenn.) : 


From an Indian firm’s catalogue :— “a HOT DAY, NEIGHBOR!” “The biographies of all great men show 


them more sublime in the last scene of 
“ 2 - y : Cyme — rc z pc > *? : ° ~ 
Tin, Rattce witi Trumpet Hanpve. “YES, THREE STEINS IN THE SHADE. the last act of their lives. Socrates took 


Keeps baby quiet for hours.” —Fliegende Blatter (Munich). the shamrock rather than submit to the 
Yes, but what about baby's parents? abuse of enraged ignorance. 


—Punch. —American Mercury. 
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Patrick Overcoats 
Have Character! 


Character is built right into them. 


It shows in their very aristocratic lines, 
their faultless fit and skilled hand-tailoring. 





Gites Petite Its foundation is the famous Patrick 
vic sang Cloth, noted for its rich texture, original 
Sweaters and 


Sport Jackets designs, exclusive patterns and unusual wear. 


Flannel Shirts : 
Write for samples of this wonderful Cloth—and our inter- 
Golf and other esting Overcoat Style Booklet also name of nearest dealer. 
Hosiery Address Desk L-27. 
Leather 
Garments 


Mackinaws ; ~ ' _—" Our Two Brands: 


Blankets and Suh Made in three weights 
Auto Robes : aig of cloth: 

Heavy, Medium, Light. 
Prices $25 to $85 


aa. oe. Excellent Quality Superlative Quality 



































F.A.PATRICK & CO. DULUTH 
Makers of both Cloth and Garment 


“PURE NORTHERN WOOL 


from sheep that thrive in the snow" 
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We men take things for granted 


SOMETIMES I count my 


change and sometimes I don’t. 


Sometimes I look at my rail- 
road ticket, to see that it’s what 
| asked for, and sometimes I 
don’t. 


Sometimes I question the 
waiter as towhether this fancily- 
named dish has onions in it; or 
ask the barberif his comb is ster- 
ilized, and sometimes I don’t. 


Probably the men and women 
who come to our hotels are as 
apt as I am to take things for 
granted. 


So I want to tell you that you 
can take it for granted that these 
hotels are kept scrupulously 
clean and “as new”; are man- 
aged and manned by people 
who are anxious to have you 





Buffalo—and Niagara 
The newest Hotel Statler, 
(1100 rooms, 1100 baths) isin 
Buffalo—delightfully situated 
on Niagara Square. Across 
the street from it is the new 


comfortable, contented and 
happy while you’re with us. 
Weare always checking and re- 
checking, so that you may take 
things for granted and be right. 


I want you to know that our 

rates are reasonable—that you 

rarely get as much for your 

money in other first-class hotels as 
you do here. 


And if you have an unsatisfactory 
experience with us we want to know 
about it; the management will be 
keen and prompt to satisfy you. 


P72 00ax in 





_" 
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Rates are unusually low, in comparison 
with those of other first-class hotels: 


Single rooms are from $3 in Cleveland, Detroit 
and St. Louis; from $3.50 in Buffalo, and from $4 in 
New York. 

Twin-bed rooms (for two) are from $5.50 in Cleve- 
land, Detroit and St. Louis, from $6.50 in Buffalo, 
and from $7 in New York. 

And remember that every room in these houses 
has its own private bath, circulating ice-water, and 
many other conveniences that are unusual—such as, 
for instance, the bed-head reading lamp, the full- 
length mirror, the morning paper that is delivered 


ast 


to your room before you wake. 

In every room, too, is posted a card on which is 
printed the price of that room, for one or for two 
people. You know exactly what the room is cost- 
ing you—and that you’re paying no more than any- 
body else would pay. 

We provide, too, a variety of restaurant-service— 
and restaurant-prices. In each of our hotels is a 
cafeteria, or a lunch-counter, or both—in addition 
to the more elaborate dining-rooms which you ex- 
pect of first-class houses. 
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Boston’s Hotel Statler is Building: 
In the Park Square District of Boston (Columbus Ave., at Arlington and Providence 
Streets) construction has begun on the New Hotel Statler—which will have 1300 rooms, 
1300 baths, and all the comforts and conveniences for which these hotels are world-famous. 


STATLER 





Hotel 
Pennsylvania 
‘New York 


The largest hotel in the world 





Statler Garage, a marvel of 
convenience throughout — 
and especially appreciated by 


Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis 


—with 2200rooms, 2200 baths. 
On Seventh Avenue, 32d to 
33d Streets, directly opposite 
the Pennsylvania Station. A 





tourists visiting NIAGARA 








Statler-operated hotel, with 
FALLS, which is but 23 miles all the comforts and conven- 
away. Theold Hotel Statler — p det, —. © - 
in Buffalo is now called courteous, feodiieene and 
a HOTEL BUFFALO, . if helpful service by all em- 5 
ge: eee lig 








And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York 














Order Your 


“Winter” From Us 


We Cater to Connoisseurs 


We make “ 
Golfers 
Tennis players 
Motorists 
Snow shoers 
Ice Skaters 
Tobogganists 
Horseback riders Sun-bathers 

—or whatever you are. We guarantee satisfaction re- 
gardless of temperament or tastes. 


to order for 
Hikers 
Mountain climbers 
Fishermen 
Campers 
arene 
Sightseers 


winters” 


Send us your specifications and let us design one 
for you. 

We blend glorious sunshine 
balmy springtime air. Then we add snow-capped 
mountains, a turquoise sky an 
a deep blue sea, with here and 
there a touch of stately palms 
and o!ld Spanish Missions. 

The result is unique and de- 
lightful—just what you have 
always wanted. 

Mail coupon below fora 
booklet that will make you yearn 
for our model. Or let your near- 
est railroad ticket agent tell you 
how he wishes he could go with 


you. 


and gorgeous flowers with 








California 


Year ’Round Vacation 
Land Supreme 





Aut-Year Cus or SouTHern CALIFORNIA, 
Dept. N-11, Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 
Los Angeles, California. 

I am planning to visit Southern California this winter. 
Please send me your free booklet about Southern 
California vacations. Also booklets telling especially 
of the attractions and opportunities in the counties 
which I have checked. 

DC Los Angeles C2 Orange DC Riverside 

C San Bernardino } sony Barbara 1) Ventura 

















The Eternal Boy 


Contents of the pockets of a twelve- 
year-old boy: 


Rome, 263 B. C. 
Piece of string. 
Small 
dull. 
Mummified beetle, 
More string. 


Broken stylus. 


stones, formerly bright, now 


legs missing. 


London, A. D. 1556 
Piece of string. 
Small pebbles, romantically supposed to 
contain gold. 
Dried caterpillars. 
More string. 
Piece of chalk. 


Any Place in America, A. D. 1 


Piece of string. 
Small stones, thought to contain gold. 
Deceased lizard. 

More string. 
Pencil stub, 
String. 
—~Freeman 


no point. 
Tilden, in Ladies’ Home 
Journal. 


Cellarette sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
plete without Abbott’ a Bitters. Aids digestion. Sample 
by mail, 25 cts. C . Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


Nothing Easier 
A little boy, 
cating in 


the son of a lady rusti- 
her villa at St. Cloud, was 
walking in the garden, when a neighbor 
called him and handed him over the 
hedge a jam tart. 

“Thank you, ma’am,” he said. 

The neighbor was delighted. 
well brought up he is!” 
“T like to little 
you’ 


“How 
she exclaimed. 
have a ‘thank 
to me.” 

“Then give me another 
answered the little boy. 


—Sans-Géne 


boy say 


jam tart,” 


(Paris. 


Justified 


“Jedge, yo’ Honah,” complained an 
irate colored lady to the court, “dis yeah 
no-’count husban’ o’ 

“Yassuh, 


mine drinks.” 
Jedge, yo’ Honah, Ah 
admitted the husband. “But, 
Jedge, dat woman don’ treat me right. 
Why, Ah pawns de kitchen stove t’ git a 
li’l money an’ she don’ miss it fo’ two 
weeks !” 


does 
drink some,” 


—American Legion Weekly. 


Artists and Models 

A young artist was visited by his aunt 
from the country. Glancing about his 
studio, she observed the many studies of 
the figure. “But, my dear boy!” she ex- 
claimed in distress. ‘“‘Does your mother 
know of this?” 

—Séndags-Nisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


A GuHostT has been acquitted of charges 
of slander in Chicago. That’s the spirit! 
—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 
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AMERICA’S GREATEST > 


KNIT JACKET VALUE! 

















ue experience records 
of the Practicoat are the 


talk of every club. Men 
brag about its remarkable 
wear, its snug comfort 
its manly good looks 
All the qualities you 
want, guaranteed to 
your satisfaction—at 
a price that’s a song. 
That's whythePrac- 
ticoat is the ac- 
cepted jacket in 
the $5 class. 


If your dealer hasn't it, 
order direct from us. 


mn 
anha 
KNITTING MILLS 


8-14 West 30th Sr. 
New York City 


























Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 24) 





WueEn the gods arrive, the half- 
ls go, so during the week that 
ings a new novel by Frank Swinner- 
, it is almost impossible to see any 
ther book on the rack. “The Elder 
Sister” (Doran) is the tale of two 
ids and a man. That, book-review- 
being what it oughtn’t to be, is 





ficient to say. Writing a notice of 

novel by Frank Swinnerton is throw- 

, mud at the lily. 

P. S. In case you didn’t hear the first 
time, don’t miss “The Elder Sister.” 


SPEAKING of lilies, Mrs. Langtry’s 

he Days I Knew” (Doran) is enter- 

ning autobiographical reminiscence, 

| denies conclusively the story which 
probably never down about her 

iving once slipped a piece of ice down 
late King Edward's back. 


Baird Leonard. 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp has been in opera- 
for the past thirty-cight years. In that 
it has expended $294,468.13, and has 

en a fortnight in the country to 47,647 
city children. Contributions should be 

e payable to Lire’s Fresu Atr Funp, 
sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 


viously acknowledged $30,828.48 
friend in New Albany, nae 5.00 
MacD. and W. L. L., Calif.. 15.00 
and Mrs. S. R. Hemingway, 
tedlands, 10.00 
W. C. P., Jr.,” Kansas City, Mo. 25.00 
mittee P. and R. Tuberculosis, 


I oy ae 0 | CMake Your Little Girl Happy 


thur and Guido Giacolone, New 


= scaan' ok boGN Whe GER 10.00 | | | | | with an Cdd-a-heard necklace 








camp through the Social 
Service Dept. of the Hospital 
r Joint Diseases, New York.. 
m the following children who iM |] ° ° ° 
re ot coup, arene he Beaty My | OU present the little girl with the Add-a-Pearl 
tt, Alary_ ium Kael. shai A! strand of a few pearls (at whatever price you 
kin, 3ernic r Madeli im |) . . ° 
joer nber a. at Barbara 1 || wish) on her birthday, at Christmas or some other 
Kohler, elen O’Mara, Philip i} ! ‘ / R 
Benson and Nathz orger.... 22 1 — om» 
fenson and Nathan Berger... 2.00 1 gift occasion. Each year you- and others, too- 
"$30,956.48 1 | will add to it. It will surprise you and delight 
- | her to see how rapidly it grows, until on her 
Ve acknowledge with many thanks 


aene of — — ' from ||} ji} graduation day she will be the proud possessor 
- Lewis, Bushkill, Pa.; J. R. Swain, By | . . 
alon, N. J.; Harry H. Hartung, Har: ||| |i of a genuine oriental pearl necklace. If you do 
r Springs, Mich.; D. & O. Lombardi, HE) : 
erkeley, Cal.; Delta Upsilon Fraternity, i ae not know a jeweler who sells the Add-a-Pearl 
irthmore, Pa., and Mrs. Barry Mohun, | |i |i : . : 
shington, D. C. 1 Necklace, write us and we will direct you to one. 
Clothes, dolls, personal effects, from 
C. & E. A. Cerf, Santa Cruz, Cal. 
300 small sample tubes of toothpaste 
m Colgate & Co., Jersey City, N. J. 
1 case cornflakes, 1 case pork and ' H - 3 oe 
ans, 1 small case jam, to each Camp, Mm | ‘i © net Correspondence 
om R. C. Williams & Co., New York. a } pees eh. 1c —- 
Flag and flagpole to Branchville Farm iN | | ae invited from 
om Dr. R. W. Lowe, of Ridgefield, Hy a ‘ > , Dealers only 
nn. I 
Use of Luna bus to carry children from 
station to Farm during summer, from 
jomsolidated Sight Seeing Co., of New 
ork, 























Buy additional pearls for your 
. . } cAdd-a-Pearl necklace on this 
Jeaetien of - the milk used at Pot- ! card. It guarantees perfection. 
tersville Farm during the summer, from 
‘\ichard Whitney, Far Hills, N. J. THE ADD-A-PEARL CO. 
200 Marine Band harmonicas (a hun- ; 
dred to each Camp) from W. J. Hauss- 108 North State Street, Chicago 
ler, New York. 
_ 200 empty cement sacks and two men’s 
time for two days each, in fixing a wad- 
ing place in the brook at Branchville, 
trom Horace J. Lewis, So. Norwalk, Conn. 





























We Are Dining with the New- 
Voes This Evening 


WE are dining with the New-Voes 
this evening. 

Of course, it’s a very simple affair. 

They have asked just a few others, 

About ninety, we understand. 

First, they are going to serve a round 
of cocktails. 

Then, several other rounds. 

And still a few more after these. 

There will be caviar Malossal. 

And countless hors d’ceuvres., 

And supréme of grapefruit, Maras- 
chino. 

And tons of crab meat. 

And Petite Marmite a 1’Ancienne. 

And broiled lobster. 

And mallard duck. 

And noisette of milk-fed veal. 

And every conceivable vegetable. 

And alligator pear salad. 


S f di th ] f h And bombe glacée. 
areguarading the lanes or speec And fruit. 
And coffee. 
The New York-Chicago telephone cable has been completed Of course, there will be oceans of 
and is now in service. A triumph of American telephone engineer- champagne. 
ing, the new cable is the result of years of research and cost And sherry. 
$25,000,000 to construct. Its first reach extended along the And claret. 
Atlantic seaboard, then steadily westward until this last long And Burgundy. 


section to Chicago was put into service. And Rhine wine. 
i i — ° And sauterne. 
To the public, this cable means dependable service irrespective And whisky and soda. 


of weather conditions. It is now not likely that sleet storms, which And every known liqueur. 

at times interfere with the open wire type of construction with 40 And, after dinner, still more oceans 
to 50 wires on a pole, will again cut off the rest of the nation from of champagne. 

New York or from the nation’s capital as did the heavy sleet Then, they are going to have a littl 


storm on the day of President Taft’s inauguration. music. 
They. have engaged three jazz bands 


The new cable means speedier service, as it provides numerous ied dt Ghee endbinh eetteun- 


additional telephone circuits and will carry a multitude of telephone neg 

and telegraph messages. It would take ten lines of poles, each They may dance till dawn. 

heavily loaded with wires, to carry the circuits contained in this After that we're not sure what they 
most modern artery of speech. have arranged. 


This cable, important as it is, is only one of the Bell System The dinner is to be at half-past eight 
projects that make up its national program for better telephone Of course, it’s a very simple affair. 
service to the subscriber. It is another illustration of the System’s C. G. S. 
intention to provide the public with speedier and even more 
dependable service. “One good burn deserves another, 
remarked the clothing merchant after 
a fire sale, as he sprayed his stock with 


(a) ~ TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY gasoline. 
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AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service 





Next WEEK 








THE FOOTBALL NUMBER 


with a cover by John Held, and a 
representative display of collegiate 
wit by Robert Benchley, Baird Leon- 
ard, H. W. Hanemann, Percy Cros- 
by, Corey Ford, R. E. Sherwood and 
many others. 





This is the biggest event of the 
Football Season. DON’T MISS 
IT! 


Reservations may be made at the 
} nearest news-stand. Admission, as 
GRADE-CROSSING DREAM usual, only fifteen otite. 


Irate Motorist: DARN THOSE FOOL TRAINS! THEY THINK THEY OWN THE 
CROSSINGS AND WON’T NOTICE A WARNING TO STOP. 
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Take away 
rheumatic pain 


oe 


$3.00 and $3.50 


It doesn’t matter if you used to wear hard- 

boiled shirts with detachable cuffs—or if you 

grew up in the soft collar age. . . 
... you couldn't help but like these beau- 
tiful Whitney shirts in soft pastel colors, 
with crisp patterns and custom line. At- 
tached collars if you hke them, or collars 
to match. Outstanding style, of course! 
And outstanding value as well. 


Ask your dealer to show you the DRESMORE! 
In printed broadcloth and fine woven madras. 


WACHUSETT SHIRT COMPANY 


Leominster, Mass. 
Creators of the famous Whitney Playmore 
Sport Shirt and Junior Playmore for Boys 








**My trouble is muscu- 
lar rheumatism. The 
very first application of 
Absorbine, Jr. brought 
almost immediate re- 
lief.” — From Files. 


When the first warning twinges 
come, apply Absorbine, Jr. It 
rouses the blood to renewed 
action and brings quick relief 
to the congested area. Follow- 
ing relaxed tension, the pain 
and ache quickly disappear. 


Don’t fear to rub—it cannot 
burn. It is anagreeable liniment 
to use; of a pungent, agreeable 
odor, which quickly disappears. 


Besideskeeping muscles and 
joints limber and free from stiff- 
ness, the magic bottle has many 
other emergency and everyday 
uses. Itshould havea prominent 
place in your medicine cabinet. 


At all druggists’, $1.25 or postpaid 
Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOU NG, Inc ., Springfield, Mass. 





Absorbine J") 

















Just Being Happy is 
A Fine Thing to do, 
Looking on the Bright Side 
Rather than the Blue. 


Life 


helps his readers to look on the bright side and 
gives them something to do it with—his Laugh on 
Every Page. WHappiness is a fine thing, and 
makes one radiate sunshine, a living inspiration 
to others. “He taught his neighbors to laugh” 
is a finer commentary than that he was king of 
a big country, for kings are incidental, while 
laughter is of grace. Read Lire, laugh, and look 
on the bright side yourself for a year, or try our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
(142) 
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COR 
in November 
as in July 


§ The VAN HEUSEN 

§ Collar is as stylish as B 
it is starchless and as 

w correct as it is com- & 
fortable. It is the > 
World’s smartest, B 
most comfortable, & 
most economical RS 
collar. 


12 STYLES— 50c. each § . 
Phillips-Jones, New York & 





Pateated 


Worlds fmartes? (COLLAR, 
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Why not 


Smoke the 
Finest ? 


Y 


25¢ for Twenty 


To be had everywhere 





A Correction 
Kinp STRANGER: Are you the little 
man I gave candy to yesterday? 
Tiny Tot: No, I’se the little girl 
who heard ’bout you. 


A FRENCHMAN recently invented a 
radio set to be carried in an umbrella. 
But the umbrella that won’t shut up is 
not a recent invention. 








Cersetvieworo FT ayy to Win 
Success in Music 


Begin with the right instrument. This is the advice 
of the world’s foremostartists. Conn instruments, 
used and endorsed by the most successful players, 
are easier to play, most beautiful in tone, perfect in 
scale; reliable in action—possess many exclusive 
features, yet cost no more than others 

Free Book by Sousa and nine other famous artists 
on “Success in Music,”’ helps you 

choose the instrument for your tal- 

ent. Send now for your copy and 

details of Free Trial, Easy Pay- 

ments on any Conn instrument, 


Cc. G. CONN, LTD. 
1121 Conn Bidg. Elkhart, Ind. 


BAND 


INSTRUMENTS 














Pernicious Domesticity 

For some men, travel is an adven- 
ture; for others, it is a nuisance. A 
scant few contrive to make it an art. 
For Trenholm, it was an escape; men- 
tally, that is, for in habit he was as 
thoroughly domesticated as a stationary 
wash tub. 

The Palisades were not more rigidly 
fixed in place than was he. His world 
would not have been more surprised if 
one of those geographic centers had 
gone a-wandering than if Trenholm had 
decided to move from the exact cycle 
of his ways. 

Twenty-five years in the same house 
had placed him for aye. He had 
moved in when he returned from his 
honeymoon. His friends expected him 
to move out when next he required the 
services of a clergyman. For Tren- 
holm lived and had his being according 
to a program the rigidity of which 
made a concrete wall seem elastic by 
comparison. So perfectly arranged 
was his schedule that he knew on 
December 4, 1901, what kind of salad 
dressing would be provided with dinner 
on March 26, 1925. He knew it would 
be French dressing, because the 26th 
was an even date. Russian dressing 
came with odd numbers. 

And yet, strange as it may seem, 
Trenholm was not content. His mun- 
dane self might be caged in an adjust- 
able arm chair, but his soul went 
marching on. It tramped along roads 
pink with a roof of cherry blossoms in 
springtime. It trudged down strange, 
crooked streets in towns smelly with 
the spice of foreign lands. It swelled 
mightily on shipboard when a silver 
finger beckoned across the uneasy sea. 

Trenholm had a five-room-and-bath 
wanderlust. Also, he had a wife. 

Every night for twenty-five years, 
when he had seen the last brick thrown 
in the last sector of the last comic 
strip of his favorite paper, Trenholm 
planned a new tour to begin on that 
glad day when he was temporarily free 
from the marital shackles. But for 
twenty-five years he never was free. 
His wife moved not from his side. He 
moved not from hers. 

After the celebration of their silver 
wedding anniversary, she suddenly an- 
nounced that she was going to visit her 
sister in Colorado. 

“Why don’t you go over to Europe 
while I’m gone?” she asked Trenholm. 
“T’ll be away for three months and I’m 
sure that a vacation will do you good.” 

“IT might do that,” said the mental 
voyager, counting Europe only a way 
station on the travels he would make. 

So Mrs. Trenholm went away. 

The day she had gone, Trenholm 
came home from the office, rounding 
the corner of the street on which was 
his home at exactly 5:39, three minutes 
behind his schedule. The maid served 











as 
CHASE'S 


DONINO 


“Have a Domino?” It’s 
that delicious mint in the 
form of a domino, pack- 
ed in the attractive 
cigarette-like box. 
Tempting bits of con- 
fection ! The favorite of 
those who like the best. 
Buy them wherever good Pe ruin as 
candy is sold Vislet a 
Wintergreen 
Always Fresh 
, Al 8 Delicious 
Send10 cents in stamps for sample box Absolutely 
| W. P. CHASE CANDY CorP, 2” 


Brooklyn, a Ge cent - fc 














dinner—with Russian dressing for the 
salad—and on its conclusion, Trenholm 
sought the adjustable arm chair. When 
he had grinned at the last brick throw: 
in the last comic strip, he rose. A great 
freedom pervaded him; a great zest for 
adventure surged through his soul. 

“Mary,” he said, grandly indifferent 
to all ties and responsibilities, “I’m 
going out. I don’t know when I'll be 
back.” 

He walked thrice around the block, 
smoked one cigar and returned to his 
home. At 10:57 p. M., according to 
custom, he was asleep. 

J. K. M. 


THE ultimate in futility is taking ; 
college course in journalism and ther 
joining the staff of a tabloid newspaper 


° - « in the workshops 
epamehave «3 46 oe 6 eo te 8 
THE WRITER 433878088 
MONTHLY FORUM 
Short-stories analyzed in detail; articles on writing for 
publication in various popular forms; reports from lead- 
ing magazine editors of their manuscript needs and other 
aids to literary workers. Send 25c for latest issue 
Circulation Department, THE WRITER 
Harvard Square : : : : Cambridge, Mass. 








For CurRistTMAs—a good 
i FOX-TERRIER 


Wonderful watch-dogs and 
als. We have smooth or wire- 
aired puppies and grown 

dogs forsale. W rite the famous 


Pride's Hill Kennels, Pride’s Crossing, Mass. 
OF BRAINS 


Cortez CIGARS 
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LIFE 





Are you ready to enjoy social 
duties, sports or recreations ? 

If not, try Hosrerrer’s Celebrated 
Stomach Bitters, for over seventy 
years noted as a wholesome tonic, 
appetizer and corrective, 


At All Druggists 


THE HOSTETTER CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Sales Agents 
HAROLD F. 
RITCHIE 
& CO., Inc. 
New York 





Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 8) 
hired to take charge of my letters be- 
ause I cannot sleep of nights for 
thinking of their being unanswered, 
nd I did dictate forty replies in no 
time whatsoever, feeling at the finish 
i sense of freedom not inferior to that 
r which wars have been waged.... 
To the playhouse this evening to see 
called “The Vortex,” about 
hich there has been a great to-do 
mongst the critics and also my ac- 
iaintances, and never in my life 
1 I suffer such disappointment, in 
Noel Coward, the 
tor-author, who apparently wrote the 
thing to give himself a jazz-playing 
, is no great shakes at the piano- 
forte. Lord! I do realize that since 
idultery has lost its thrill for the popu- 
lace, the playwrights are put to it for 
arresting and novel themes, but some- 
times when I am obliged to sit through 
the present-day substitutes, I long for 
shawl-covered heroine stumbling in 
ut of the snow with the evidence of 
ner wrong-doing in her arms. The 
vpodermic needle and the (é£dipus 
complex must travel far to supplant 
the saw-mill and the open switch. 
Baird Leonard. 


piece 


especial as Mr. 








THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 





(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 26) 


Flower of Night. Pola Negri in 
an incredibly unimportant story of old 
California. 

Little Annie Rooney. An elon- 
gated “Our Gang” comedy in which 
Mary Pickferd hardly atones for the 
absence of Farina. 

A Regular Fellow. Raymond Grif- 
fith, the newest and most promising 
comedian, again shows his speed. 

Exchange of Wives. Two ill-as- 
sorted couples in neighboring establish- 
ments—and pretty stupid, too. 

The Man on the Box. Another 
strenuous effort by Syd Chaplin. 

The Tower of Lies. Three fine per- 
formances in a sombre drama of the 
soil. 

The Circle. Those who didn’t like 
the play will probably consider this pic- 
ture just dandy. 

The Freshman. Except for the last 
reel, which is amazingly funny, this is 
not up to Harold Lloyd’s standard. 

The Pony Express. James Cruze 
gives birth to another epic, but not 
another “Covered Wagon.” 

The Merry Widow. Beautiful, gay 
and thoroughly pleasing. 

The Girl Who Wouldn’t Work. 
Almost a good picture. 

The Coming of Amos. Rod La 
Rocque throws some boomerangs which 
fail to hit the audience as intended. 

The Phantom of the Opera. Lon 
Chaney as an example of what happens 
to little boys and girls who don’t wash 
their necks, say their prayers and eat 
all the porridge. 

Don Q. More fast stepping by the 
alert Mr. Fairbanks. 

The Wanderer. The parable of the 
Prodigal Son in a gorgeous setting. 

Gs ae 


Proof 


Fiuss: That last home-brew recipe 
Jimpson tried must be a corker. 

Duss: Enthusiastic over it, is he? 

Fiuss: No—suspiciously quiet. 


“You must have a wonderful memory. 
I've been told you can remember the 
man who was Vice-President in ’84.” 

“Yes; I was.” 











STOP SNEEZING 
with 


Rub nasal passages wi 








ON THE AIR 


Lire’s staff—editors and con- 
tributing editors — broadcasts from 
Station WRNY, New York City, 
every Thursday night at 8:45 (East- 
ern Standard Time). 


Among those who have already 
agitated the air waves are Charles 
Dana Gibson, R. E. Sherwood, 
Corey Ford, Baird Leonard and 
Henry William Hanemann. More 
prominent members of Lire’s family 
will be heard from at later dates. 
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BELLEAIR 
FLORIDA 


Belleview 
Biltmore 


HOTEL and COTTAGES 


“Golfer’s Southern Paradise” 
Two famous 18-hole courses 
—right on the Gulf of Mexico; 
wonderful climate. Frequent 
tournaments a!l season with 
leading golfers participating. 
All other sports on land and water. 
Music, Dancing, Motion Pictures. 
Season: January to April 
For information or reservations, address 
he Biltmore, New Y ork 
Thru Pullman to the doors 
from New York and Chicago. 


John McEntee Bowman, President 
C. A. Judkins, Resident Manager 








Nubbville Spark 


Miss Beuty BEEMAN’s winter coat 
is so badly moth-eaten she can’t make 
up her mind whether to throw it away 
or donate it to the comin’ M. E. bazaar. 











ENJOY YOUR TRIP 


ENTIRELY 
FREE FROM THE 
NAUSEA 

of SEAana TRAIN 
SICKNESS 
Nothing will contribute more to the 
comfort and pleasure of your trip 
than Mothersill’s. No matter how 
rough the voyage or rocky the ride, 
you can prevent all symptoms of 
nausea and enjoy your experiences, 

7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 

or dire@ on receipt of Price 


4 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New ¥ork 
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LIFE DONATES THIS SERIES IN BEHALF OF BETTER MERCHANDISE 


HNN 





MEGAPHONE IT TO ME 


DON'T want any more confi- 

dential buying advice. Don't 
whisper to me on the q. t. what 
you have to sell. 


A man once told me confidentially 
about an oil well that (confidenti- 
ally) was going to be a gusher. 
Confidentially I'll never see that 
thousand dollars again. A man 
once gave me a quiet tip on a 
horse and I put one hundred berries 
on him—another hundred Mrs. 
Consumer is still asking about. 
Two years ago a grocer got confi- 
dential with me about a new unad- 





vertised breakfast food, and we 
have it yet. 


DON'T TELL ME SECRETS. 


I am through buying fodder and 
folderols that merchants tell me 
are just-as-good. They are just- 
as-good—for the Grand Canyon. 


If you want me to believe it, broad- 
cast it. Advertise it out loud. If 
it's good enough for me it’s good 
enough for millions. 


The more magazines and news- 
papers | see it in, the more | trust 
myself. 


Hy 


Consume, 























THE NATIONAL ADVERTISER BETS HIS 
ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 




















BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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ERCE-ARROW 


Dual-Valve SIX , 


Open Cars $5250, Closed Cars $7000, at Buffalo 
Government Tax Additional 





FARMER in Vermont was trying to sell his an- 
A cient mare asa spirited animal. He led her from 
the stable and was starting to put her through her 
paces, when suddenly she lay down, rolled over and 
died.'T he farmer wassomewhattakenaback.“Well, 
well,” he said. “Never seen ’er do thet before!” 

Unfortunately there are radio receiving sets 
which bear a close resemblance to the old mare. 
They can often go through their paces. But at any 
time they are apt to need first- 
aid badly. 


and out. See whether or not it looks to you like 
a clean, workmanlike job. 

Hear it in operation, Then ask your dealer about 
the manufacturer. How long has he been in busi- 
ness? What is his reputation? 

Do his sets need a lot of service after they are 
sold? 

On a judgment of that sort, Atwater Kent is 
willing to stand or fall. 

Send for illustrated booklet selling the 
complete story of Atwater Kent Radio, 


When you buy your radio, 
whether it is your first or your 
tenth, take this advice: 

Look at it carefully, inside 


Hear the Atwater Kent Radio Artists 
every Thursday evening atQ o'clock ( East- 
ern Standard Time) through stations: 


WEAF. NewYork weak. Pittsburgh 
WJAR . Providence WGR . Buffalo 
WEEI . Boston ww). . Detroit 
wri . Philadelphia woc . Davenport 
wcco . Minneapolis-St. Paul 
WSAI . Cincinnati. 


ATWATER KENT MFG. CO, 
A. Atwater Kent, President 
4753 Wissanickon AVENUE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Model 20 Compact, $80 


Model 20, $80 


Model 10 (without tubes), $80 


Prices slightly higner 
from the Rockies west, 
and in Canada. 








